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physical strength, and when he speaks it is with the
ardour and vehemence of a Demosthenes.

The Sunday was a strange Sunday for an English-
man, not to say an English clergyman, but there were
circumstances which authorised a departure from
English customs. It was part of the arrangements of
the English bishops to have daily services in the
Temple House, and not to attend the religious
services of the Old Catholics. It would justly have
been a scandal for an English bishop, under any cir-
cumstances, to have been present at the celebration of
a mass. The day began well. Of its ending I shall
have to speak again. At half-past seven, we had an
early communion in the side chapel of the church of
St. Pantaleon, Here in the early morning many
English laymen of different classes, clergymen of all
ranks and representatives of all parties, had assembled
in a Catholic chapel to celebrate the English com-
munion. At that moment our own differences seemed
forgotten and an important step taken towards union
with those who are not visibly one with us.

This service was scarcely concluded, when the
people were streaming into the church of St. Pan-
taleon for the nine o'clock mass, which was part of
the programme of the Congress. It was calculated that
not less than three thousand people were present at this
service. The mass was musical, the grand C major bass
of Beethoven was exquisitely performed by an accom-
plished choir. The sermon was preached by Dr,
Tangermann, the Old Catholic pastor of Cologne.
Tangermann is a priest of whom any Church might be
proud; calm, thoughtful, poetical, and in the pulpit a